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THE   CRITICISM   OF   OTHERS
! WAS staying the other day in the house of an
old friend^ a public man, who is a deeply interest-
ing character, energetic, able, vigorous, with very
definite limitations. The only male guest in the
house, it so happened, was also an old friend of
mine, a serious man. One night, when we were
all three in the smoking-room, our host rose, and
excused himself, saying that he had some letters
to write. When he was gone, I said to my serious
friend: " What an interesting fellow our host is!
He is almost more interesting because of the
qualities that he does not possess, than because
of the qualities that he does possess/' My com-
panion, who is remarkable for his power of blunt
statement, looked at me gravely, and said: "If
you propose to discuss our host, you must find
some one else to conduct the argument ; he is my
friend, whom I esteem and love, and I am not in
a position to criticise him."     I laughed, and said ;
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